New Found Follower
By Von Krieger

Tianna let out a moan as she massaged her aching muscles. She was panting from the exertion of moving some small bits of furniture down into the basement recreation room. Her muscle aches weren't the only reason for the moan though.

She flopped down onto a beanbag chair, wincing as she unbuttoned her jean shorts. They had been loose the day before, but after a day's work of hauling in all the smaller things that she and her girlfriend Tania owned, for some reason the metal rivet type button was digging into her a bit.

She had been feeling more than a little bit randy since moving in the night before, and it had only seemed to get worse as time went on. Her housemate and girlfriend also seemed to be experiencing it as well. It was the first home for both of them, as well as the first time they'd been living together on a permanent basis. Perhaps it was the freedom to fuck whenever and as loud as they wanted to be. Though there hadn't been an awful lot of that. Both had been too tired from the move.

The beanbag chair was soft and comfortable, and Tianna drew in a deep breath and sank further into its comfy depths. They had wanted the moving crew out as soon as possible, in part to save money, and in part because... well, it just felt odd having them in the house. It felt so much cozier with just the two of them. It was a gorgeous, absolutely stunning house. Tianna ran her hand over the beautiful, hand carved wood paneling behind her. 

It wasn't totally, 100 percent theirs, and it came with a large list of rules, regulations, and oddities laid down by the house's original owner sometime in the 1800's. It had been lovingly remodeled, updated, and had every sort of modern convenience applied. It must've cost a fortune to do. But the current owner was renting it out to the two girls for as long as they wanted it. She'd tried renting it out before, without following the 'ancient ramblings of some old biddy,' but for some reason no one ever stayed more than a month in the place. It just 'never felt like home,' according to the tenants.

No men were allowed to live in the house, though they were allowed to visit. Certain windows were not allowed to have curtains drawn on sunny days. Certain doorways were not to have doors put in them, and the room Tianna was in was not allowed to be painted or have its structure altered in any way. No nails in the walls to hang pictures, no poster stuck to them with Sticky-Tack. Rugs were okay, but putting down carpet was out of the question.

Tianna grinned as she ran her fingers over one of the carvings, likely another reason why no one stayed to long. The carved panels weren't allowed to be altered, removed, or even covered. Putting things in front of them was fine; draping sheets over them was not. She supposed that the scenes would put some people ill at ease; most seemed to be of a religious, pagan sort of nature worship. One of those weird dance-in-the-woods-naked type of things. Though judging from some of the more explicit carvings, there was a lot more than dancing going on with the all-female congregation.

Truth be told, it was her favorite room in the house. She felt safe and comfortable there, even if it was a little dark with the lights out. Tianna chuckled as she turned her head to admire what seemed to be some sort of worshipful orgy, a circle of lovemaking priestesses or whatever around a central cloaked figure. She leaned in closer, swearing she could see details beneath the cloak. She ran her fingers over the figure and then let out a surprised moan as a bolt of pleasure and arousal shot through her.

It was like an electrical current was being run through her, but one that brought pleasure rather than pain. Try as she might, Tianna couldn't remove her fingers from the carving, in-fact she could barely move.

She panted, arching her back, thrusting against the air. Her clothes felt tight, constrictive, and yet she could do nothing to remove them. Her sex began to ache, to throb with almost painful need. Her panties were absolutely soaked in what seemed like the blink of an eye, but the slick juices seemed to aid the press of the fabric against her eager nethers.

With each thrust it seemed that the pain grew less and less, and the pleasure more and more. It felt like some part of her was growing, and as Tianna looked down she could see that a small bulge had appeared upon the smooth fabric of her panties. She watched in rapt fascination as the small bulge blossomed into a rather impressive tent. It felt very strange, Tianna knew she ought to be worried or upset about the addition, but it seemed... right for it to be there. In less than a minute she was staring at a six inch long member that she just longed to wrap her fingers around, to caress, to explore.

She could still feel her pussy, which had ceased aching, so she wasn't sexually male, which was definitely a good thing. She wouldn't be able to live in the house then, she thought, giggling and moaning. Tianna felt... well... kind of odd. Silly, goofy, and a bit detached from things. It was like watching them happen to someone else, and yet feeling everything that was going on. She found herself now able to move on her own again, but rather than call for help, or to have Tania look at her altered loins to see if there was something real there and not just some sort of hallucinated gender outgrowth, she instead tugged down her panties and began to slowly stroke her new shaft.

She could feel her body altering, could feel something blossoming within her, something growing where there had been nothing before. Tianna could also feel the skin and muscle at the base of her new addition moving around, forming into something new. She pulled her hand away from the wall, unable to keep from fondling her raging hard on with the other. Her clit had not merely grown out into a cock, but her entire sex seemed to have been reshaped. Smoother, more streamlined... almost reptilian in a way.

The sheath that formed around her member was not reptilian however, but try as she might Tianna could find no testes to go along with the new organ. But as she found herself moving closer and closer to climax, she could feel something beginning to tense in her lower abdomen.

A soft shiver ran through her body and a near silent sound of bliss escaped her throat as Tianna came, a thick stream of seed jetting from her shaft, soon joined by several more. The new herm let out a satisfied sigh as she opened her eyes, giggling a bit. Boy had she ever made a mess, her little eruption having reached the other side of the room. She learned back against the wood panels, thinking to push herself up, only to find herself tumbling backwards.

Tianna let out a little yelp as she landed, having discovered that the particular panel behind her swung back, revealing a short passage and a room beyond. She felt herself being drawn in, the hidden section almost calling to her. It had been calling to her since she had arrived, it was why she liked being in the rec-room.

Her breaths came in rapid, shallow pants, and her new hard-on ached for further caresses. The short hallway was almost a tunnel, and it felt pleasantly warm. The crawlspace opened up into a small room, perhaps ten feet square. The same wooden carvings adorned the walls and ceiling, as well as the rounded platform in the center. The platform seemed to take up most of the room. It featured three tiers and seven statues rested atop it.

The bottom tier sported three statues, carved wonderfully from different stones. They looked almost life-like. Before Tianna there was a wolf-woman carved from a white rock, alabaster perhaps? Marble? She didn't know. The statue was carved with the wolf-woman on all fours on the lowest level of the tier, her tail raised. The look on her muzzled face was one of amusement and anticipation, as if waiting for Tianna to slip her aching cock into the statue's stony snatch. The stone sex seemed to almost glow, and the hermified human could barely take her eyes from it.

Also on the lowest tier was a red dragoness in a sitting position, her legs spread, her rather impressive, gleaming member standing erect. It too seemed to glow, and Tianna felt her pussy ache, longing to be filled with the statue's ruby rod. Opposite the dragoness stood a lion, or perhaps a lioness considering the combination of breasts and mane, and she was hewn from some sort of black stone. She also sported a sizeable erection, the sight of it causing Tianna's mouth to water. The other four statues seemed hazy, indistinct, their features unable to be seen.

Tianna found herself rooted to the spot, so incredible horny, but also unable to choose which of her needs to satisfy, which of the statues to use to slake her cravings. She let out a soft whimper and took a step forward, all three looked so gorgeous, but the white wolf was the closest. She was posed at just the right height for Tianna to stand on the ground and reach her, almost as if she'd been sculpted and placed there years ago just for this exact moment. An electric thrill went through the hermy girl as she grasped the wolfess' hips, her erect cock brushing against the oddly warm stone for a few moments.

For a second Tianna's mind cleared, and she realized what she was doing. It made her blush; she shouldn't be doing this. The statues were works of art, and there was no way it could possibly feel good cramming her cock into a stone pussy. There couldn't be, could it? She thrust forward, deciding to give it a try anyway.

But rather than the hard, cold, solid stone she expected, Tianna felt something soft and warm enveloping her member. It didn't feel like flesh, it felt even better than that. It sent a tingle throughout her body. She could feel a strange energy trickling into her, the same energy that had called her here in the first place. Tianna welcomed it with open arms.

Her acceptance changed the trickle into a torrent, she let out a pleasured cry as she could feel it pouring into her, the tingle transforming into a sensation of stretching and warping. She threw her head back and howled with pleasure, her canine teeth elongating. She shuddered as a thick coat of radiant white fur covered her body. It felt a little uncomfortable where her clothes still remained, on her feet especially. But the tiny discomfort was not enough to ruin the wondrous pleasure Tianna felt from the energy and the statue's sex milking her cock.

She could feel something flowing out of her, a small little trickle. She wasn't sure what the statue was pulling from her, but it felt... important; something that she ought to be holding on to. Yet the more that left her, the more her pleasure increased. She couldn't stop, couldn't possibly stop, not when she felt so perfect.

Tianna howled as she came, a canine cry rising up from deep within. The trickle flowing out of her became a raging tide, a huge amount of something being hungrily gulped down by the wolf statue. It left her feeling sad, empty, a terrible void opening inside of her that she needed to fill with something, anything! Her body still ached with lust, with need, despite the intense, powerful pleasures that had suffused her moments before. She looked up onto the next tier of the platform, finding that the statues had resolved themselves into solid forms. Each stood between one of the three previous figures, each a hybrid of the two creatures.

Tianna felt lonely, miserable... she needed something, some purpose that she was lacking. The three statues had an identical pose and Tianna found herself unable to resist stepping up to the red-scaled beast before her. It had the dragon's scales, but also the lion's mane. She placed her hands on its shoulders, pushing herself up into its grasp, slowly lowering herself onto the statue's glowing cock. One ruby hand was placed to support her rump, the other to hold her back.

The wolf-human hybrid wrapped her legs around the statue's waist, snuggling against its bust. It didn't feel like stone, it felt softer, not quite lifelike, but not quite inanimate. It seemed to be returning her embrace. The panicked, needful void within Tianna found itself slowly filled as she felt the sensations of change returning.

The alterations focused upon her cock at first, the shape transforming from human to something a bit more bestial. She felt her new knot begin to swell as the base, some tiny feline spines appearing over the length. The head changed in shape, tapering to a point, growing wider, but flatter, presumably like a dragon.

The transforming force caressed Tianna, transforming her white fur into deep red scales. It felt like a lover's caress upon her arms and legs, the outer areas from shoulder to the back of her hand, and from just below her hips to the tops of her feet. They felt warm and wonderful.

She tilted her head back and moaned, her jaw popping as her face reformed into a short, broad muzzle. She drew in a deep breath, newly detected scents flooding her mind. She could tell what each one was, and it made her wonder how she had ever been without such a keen sense of smell.

Her ears tickled, shifting on her head, gaining their own covering of white fur. Her nails thickened, elongating into sharp, golden claws. Tianna let out a playful snarl as her shifting feet and claws tore through her shoes. She could feel her toes, numbering three now, rather than five.

The power surged through her, caressing Tianna's scalp, making her hair grow, turning it into the same brilliant white as her fur, though tipped with the deep red of her scales. A lion's mane formed around her neck, the fur upon her underbelly taking on a more golden shade.

The last change of all was something she was not expecting. It was like someone reached into her mind and pulled away a heavy fog, revealing something that had been lying there hidden forever. It was some strange new sense, not quite sight, not quite touch, but with aspects of both.

The chimera threw her head back once more and howled as climax rocked her, not as intense as the previous time, nowhere near enough to satisfy her lusts. As she came she felt the last of the changes surging through her body, long tendrils extending from the top of her head, right beside her ears. They enhanced her sixth sense, allowing her to 'see' the room around her; allowed her to see the awed form of her lover, Tania, behind her.

Tianna grinned, slowly uncoupling herself from the statue. She smiled at her lover, the emptiness she had felt replaced by a new and wonderful purpose. She could scent Tania's arousal, and she could see that tent in her pants that indicated that the power that shaped her had already begun to work.

"Her Chimeric Majesty has such plans for us..." she whispered, approaching the stunned human, wrapping her arms around Tania, pulling her girlfriend into a loving embrace, "Such wonderful, beautiful plans..." she purred, her rough feline tongue meeting the human's own.

"Y-yes..." Tania whispered, delighting in Tianna's soft fur and smooth scales where they meet her bare skin, "She called us here... and we must answer."

Tianna nodded and turned to look over her shoulder at the platform behind her, "But first we have to get you properly dressed, mmm?" she said with a chuckle, her mind filled with visions. So many beautiful possibilities for Tania, so many sexy forms that she could take...

How could they possibly choose just one?
